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• wife looked at Dud as if he were visiting her in the cage of the
strange beast of whom it was her duty to take care.
"He'll turn round a few times and then lie down/' her look
seemed to say, "and when he's asleep we can go."
The great unwieldy man did, in fact, soon find the volume
he sought and, sinking into a deep armchair by the fire, lit a
cigarette and began to read.
He looked up, however, when he found that the couple
hadn't yet gone out of the room.
"Have you told Newman what to expect?'* he said. "People
don't like to be taken by surprise."
Mrs. Quirm went over to him, and bending down kissed
him lightly on the top of his coal-black head. Dud noticed
that the man's hair, in its tight little curls, grew so closely to
his ponderous skull as to resemble some species of dusky moss.
He was reminded of the way certain similar growths look
upon old tree-stumps. He felt himself almost as uncomfortable
when the wife kissed the husband as when the husband called
the wife dilly-darling.
"They oughtn't to act like this before a stranger," he thought.
"There's something indecent about it."
But the Beast in the Cage was evidently quiescent now and
likely to remain so.
"Comer9 she whispered, opening the door and beckoning
Dud to follow her.
She took him first into the kitchen, a room that opened on
the back of Glymes, and that proved the only tidy and clean
place he was destined to enter in that portion of the two houses.
Here she deposited what she was carrying and then led him
to a closed doorway at the end of a passage* This doorway
possessed that peculiarly secretive, disconcerting, and even
menacing aspect that doors have which are neither "inside"
doors nor "outside" doors, but doors between separate estab-
lishments !
Before opening this barrier between the two families at
Glymes, Nancy Quirm turned round to him.
"What did you think of Uryen?" she whispered with her
challenging smile, that smile that had the power of annihilating
a score of years, and making a woman of forty into a girl of
twenty.	6
"I beg your pardon* Do you mean?	" stammered Dud,

